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'Sfickj You hauc,my Lord : 
Would it might pleafc yAi«^Gjcace, 
On our entreaties, to amend your fault. 
,, ^JUch, El^e vvhcrcfore brca^hcl in a^hfiftian J-and^ 
'Bucks Know then,k is your fault,that yoii rcfigtw: / 
The SuppcipcScax^ tUc^Jbxqrv^^aicai^^^^a : 
The SceptrcS Office. of j9yr,Axicefl:or$,. . 
Your State, ofJPatcuae,aiad your Deaw o£;Bm^^^ 
The Linedll Glory of your Royall Hpufe, 
To the corrugypn of a blemijht Stock ; 
Whiles in the mil^nefle of your flecpie thoughts, 
Whkhjherc yve waken to our Countries good. 
The Noble lie doth want his proper Limmes ; 
His Face defac'd with skarrcs of Infamie, 
His Royall Stock graffc with ignoble Plants, 
Andalraoftftiouldred in the fwallowingGuIfc 
Of darke ForgctfulneIfe,and deepe Obiiuion. 
WhLch to rccure,we heartily folicitc 
Your gracious felfe to take on you the charge 
And Kingly Gouernment of this your Land : 
Not as Proteftor^Steward^Subftitute, 
Or lowly Fa£i:or,for anotlicrs gaine ; 
But as fucccfliuely/rom Blood to Blood, 
Your Right of Birth^your Empyrie,your ownc. 
For this,conforted with the Citizens, 
Your very WorfhipfuUand jouing friends. 
And by their vehement inftigation, 
In this iuft,Caufe come Ltp mouc your Grace* 

I cannot tcll,if to depart in filence. 
Or bitterly to fpeakc in your reproofe, 
Bcft fittcth my Degrcejor your Condition. 
If not to anfwer, you might haply thinkc, 
Tongue-ty'd Ambition^not rcplying,yeclded 
To beare the Golden Yoake of Soueraigntie, 
Which fondly you would here impofe on me. 
If to reprouc you for this fuit of yours, ' 
So feafon'd with your faithful! louc to me. 
Then on the other fide I check'd my friends. 
Therefore to fpeakc.and to auoid the firft. 
And then in fpeaking,not to incurre the hit, 
Definitiuely thus I anfwcr you. 
Your loue deferucs my thankes^ but my defcrt 
Vnmeritable,(hunnes your high requeft. 
Firftjif all Obftacles were cut away. 
And that my Path v\'ere eucn to theCrowne, 
As the ripe Reuenuc,and due of Birth : 
Yet fo much is my pouertie of fpirit, 
So mightie, and fo manie my dcfcih, 
That I would rather hide me from my Grcatneffe, 
Being a Barkc to brooke no mightie Sea ; 
Then in my Greatnefle couct to be hid, 
And in the vapour of my Glory fmother'd. 
But God be thank'd,thcrc is no need of me. 
And much I need to helpe you,were there need : 
The Royall Tree hath left vs Royall Fruit, 
Which mellowed by the Sealing howrcs of time. 
Will w^JI become the Scat of Maieftie, 
And makc(no doubt) vs happy by his Rcignc. 
On him I hy that^you would lay on me. 
The Right and Fortune of his happie Starres, 
Which God defend that I (hould wring from him. 

Buck^My Lord,this argues Confcicnce in your Grace, 
But the rcfpe^ls thereof arc nice, and triui^all. 
All circumftances well confidcred. 
You fay , that Edmird is your Brothers Sonn^e, 
So fay w,e too,but not hy Edwards Wife ; 


For firft was he contr^ to tady 
Your Mother liues a. Wimcffe to his Vow » 
And afterward by fubfliiute betrctW ^ 
To 'Bona.S'iRct to the King of France. 
Thcfc both put off,apoore Petitioner, 
A Care-cras'd Mother to a many Sonncs 
A Beautic*wdning,and diftreffed Widow 
Euen in the afcer-noone of her beft dayes/ 
Made prize and purchafe of his wanton Eye 
Seduc'd thcpitch,and height of his degree ' ' 
To bafedcdcnfion,and loath'd Bigaraie. * 
By her,iri his vnlawfuU Bcd,he got 
This Edivard.vihom our Manners call the Prin 
More bitterly could I expoftulatc, 
Saue that for reuerence to fome aliuc 
I giue a fparing limit to my Tongue. 
Then good,my Lord,take to your Royall fdfc 
This proffer'd benefit of Dignitie : 
If not to bleflc vs and the Land withal!,, 
Yet to draw forth your Noble Anccftric 
From the corruption of abufing times^j 
Vnto a Lineall true deriued courfe. 

Mahr. Do good my Lord,your Citizens mm,, 
'BHck, Refufe not,mightic Lord,this proffcr'd louV 
Catesh. O make them ioy full, grant their iawfuli fu' 
Rick Alas,why would you heape this Csrconme)" 
I am vnfit for State,and Maieftie : 
I doe befcech you take it not amifle, 
I cannot,nor I will not yecld to you. 

Buck^ If you refufe it^as in loue and zeale 
Loth to dcpofe the Child,your Brothers Sonne 
As well we know your tendcrnelTe of heart, * 
And gentle,kindc,e{fc'minate rcmorfe. 
Which we haue noted in you to your Kindred, 
And egally indecde to all Eftatcs : 
Yet know,where you accept our fuit,or no, 
Your Brothers Sonne (hall neuer reigne our King, 
But we will plant fome other in the Throne, 
To the difgrace and downe-fall of your Houfc : 
And in this refolution here we leaue you. 
Come Citizens,we will entreat no more* Sxemt, 

fateskCM him againe/wect Prince,acccpt their fuit: 
If you dcnie them, all the Land will rue it. 

Rich. Will you enforce me to a world of Cares, 
Call them againe,! am not made of Stones, 
But penetrable to your kinde entreaties, 
Albeit againft my Confcierice and my Soulc. 

Efjter 'BHckingkamiAnd the refl. 
Coufin of Buckingham, and fagc grauerocn, 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 
To beare her burthen5where I will or no. 
I muft haue patience to endure the Load : 
But if black Scandall^or foule-fac'd Reproach, 
Attend the fequell of your Impofition, 
Your meere enforcement fball acquittance mc 
From all the impure blots and ftaynes thereof; 
For God doth kno w,and you may partly fee, 
How farre I am from the dcfirc of this. 

Maior. God blcffe your Grace, wee lee it,andwil 
fay it. 

Rick In faying fo>you ftall but fay the truth. 
'Bnckc Then I falute you with this Royall Title, 
Long hue King ^/<:^W,En glands worthic King. 
A^. Amen. 

BucksTo morrow n«iy it pleafc you to be Cro wn'd. 
Rkk Euen when*you pleafe,for you will haue it fo. 
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. .^^^--^^^ we will attend your Grace. 

ffXioR ioyfiilly we take our leaue. 
A^r/, Come,lct V5 to our holy Worke agamc. 

gentle friends. ^« 

4BusQiiartm. ScenaTrima. 


Enter the Qjieene, Anne Ducheffe of Glouccfcr, the 
Dffchejfe ofTerke,<tnd MarqHejje Dor Jet. 

j)uch.rorh> Who meetes vs hecre ? 
ju. ^eece TUntagenety 

in the hand of her kind Aunt of Glofter ? 
for my Lifc,{hee^s wandring to the Tower, 
On pire hearts loue,to greet the lender Prince. 
Daughter^wcll met. , , , . 

Mm. God giue your Graces both, a happic 
AndaioyfuUtimeof day. 
Oii> As much to you.good Sifter: whither away ? 
No farther then the Tower,and as I gucffe, 
Vponthc Hke deuotion as your felucs, 
Toeratulate the gentle Princes there. 
|k Kind Sifter thankes,wcc'le enter all together: 

Enter the Lieutemnt. 

And in good time, here the Lieutenant comes. 

Mafter Lieutenant, pray you,by your leaue. 

How doth the Prince,and my young Sonne ot Torke ? 

lk%. Right well,deare Madame : by your patience, 
I may not fuffer you to vifit them. 
The King hath flriaiy charg d the contrary. 
The King ? who's that ? 
i^^. Imeanc,thc Lord Protedlor. 

The Lord proteft him from that Kingly Title. 
Hadihe fct bounds betwecne their loue,and me ? 
I am their Mocher,whofliaIl barre me from them ? 

Dmh.Tarke. I am their Fathers Mother, 1 will fee 
them, 

AmeJ\^€\i Aunt I am in law,in loue their Mother: 
Then bring me to their fights, He beare thy blame. 
And take thy Office from thee,on my pcrilL 

him. No,M3dame,no;Imay nocleaueitfo : 
I am bound by Oath,and therefore pardon me. 

Exit Lieutenant* 

Enter Stanley. 

Stanley. Let me but meet you Ladies one howrc hence. 
And He falute your Grace of Yorke as Mother, 
And reuerend looker on of two faire Queenes. 
Come Mada(nc,you muft ftraight to Weftminfter, 
There to be crowned %tchards Royall Qucene. 

Ahjcutmy Lace afunder. 
That my pent heart may haue fome fcope to beat, 
Orelfc 1 fwoone with this dead-killing ncwes. 

Ame. Defpightfull tidings,0 vnpleafingnewes. 

Dor[. Be of good cheare : Mother, how fares your 
Grace? 

Qu. OD(?r/Zf,fpeakenot tome,gettheegone. 
Death and Dcftrudlion dogges thee at thy hcclcs. 
Thy Mothers Name is ominous to Children. 


If thou wilt out-ftrip Death,goe crofle the Seas. 
And Hue with I{tchmondStom the reach ot HelU 
Goe hyc thcc,hyc thee from this flaughtcr4iouie, 
Left thou encreafe the number of the dead. 
And make me dye the thrall oi Margarets Curfe, 
Nor Moiher,Wife,norEnglands counted Qijecne^ 

Stanley.'^nW of wife care,i« this your counlaite^Madamc: 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the howrcs : 
Ygu (hall haue Letters from me to my Sonne, 
In your behalfe,to meet you on the way : 
Benottanetardiebyvnwifedelay. 

DHck Torke. O ill difperfing Winde of Mifcne, 
O my accurfed Wombe,the Bed of Death i 
A Cockatrice haft thou hatcKt to the World, 
Whofe vnauoidcd Eye is murthcrous. 
Stan/ey. Come,Madame,come,I inallhaftcwaslcnt, 
Anne. And I with all vnwillingnefTe will goe^ 
O would to God,that the inclufiue Verge 
Of Golden Mettall,that muft round my Brow, 
Were red hot Steele^to feare me to the Braines, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly Venome, 
And dye ere men can fay,God faue the Queene. 

Goe,goe;poore foule,I cnuie not thy glory. 
To feed my humor,wi(h thy felfe no harme. 

Anne. No: why?* When he that is my Husband now, 
Came to me,as I followed Henries Corfe, 
When fcarce theblood was well wafht from his nands. 
Which iffued from my other Angell Husband, 
And that deare Saint,which then I weeping follow d : 
0,when 1 fay I look'd on Richards Face, 
This was my Wifti : 3e thou (quoth I) accurft. 
For making me,fo young,fo old a W idow : 
And when thou wed'r^let forrow haunt thy Bed ; 
And be thy Wife,if any be fo mad, 
More miferab!e,by the Life of thee, 
Then thou haft made me,by my deare Lords death, 
Loe,erc I can repeat this Curfe againe. 
Within fo fmall a time, my Womans heart 
Groffely grew captiue to his honey words. 
And prou*d the fubiedl of mine ownc Soulcs Curfe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine eyes from reft ; 
For neuer yet one howre in his Bed 
Did 1 cnioy the golden deaw of flcepe. 
But with his timorous Dreamcs was ftill awak*d# 
Bcfides.he hates me for my Father tTarwicke^ 
And will (no doubt) fhortly be rid of mc. 

Poore heart adieu,! pirtie thy complaining. 
zAnne. No more, then with my foule I mourne for 
yours. 

Dorf. Farewellpthouwofull welcommerof glory^ 
tyfnne. Adieu ^ poore foule , that tak'ft thy leaue 
of it. 

D^^^.TlGo thou to Richmond^^ good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to RichardyZziA good Angels tend thee. 
Go thou to San6luaric,and good thoughts poffcfTc thee, 
I to my Graue, where peace and reft lye with mcc. 
Eightie odde yeeres of forrow haue I feenc. 
And each howrcs ioy wrackt with a wecke of teenc* 

Stayjet lookc backe with me vnto the Tower* 
Pitty,you ancient Stones,thofe tender Babe?, 
Whom Enuie Kath immur'd within your WalU, 
Rough Cradle for fuch little prettie ones. 
Rude ragged Nurfe,old fullen Play-fellow, 
For tender Princes : vfe my Babies well ; 
So foolifti Sorrowcs bids your Stones farcwelU 

Exeunt. » 
f 5 Soundj 


